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The Prize of Wiſdom. A Dia- 
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here preſented with, and to whom, 
and bow far we are mdebied for any 
A ſſtance in this Work. ; 


The Firſt who endeavour'd to 


whofe Judgment in chufing might be 


FACE 
1 will be neceſſary to give the 


Reader ſome Account of the 
| Tranſlation of the Poet be « 


give Anacreon an Engliſh Dreſs, | 
vas the Incomparable Mr, Cowley, 


as apt to excite, as bis Happmeſs © 


a in 


* 


4 
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I be Preface. 
an performing to deter others from 
attempting any more than be - was 
pleaſed to tranflate. Any one mh 
will give themſelues the Trouble of 
comparing what He has done, may 
at firſt View diſcover that Mr. 
Cowley has imitated rather the 
Spirit and Fancy of the. Poet, than 
follom d his Wordsor Thoughts clofe= 
h, and his Example is à ſufficient 
Authority for thoſe who follom d 
Him. Neither has He been very 
exact in bu Verſes, but ſeems to 
bave "writ with à looſe and free 
Air, and to hade made lu Numbers 
in many Plates irregular on pur- 

poſe. mor Pier 
"After Him, who needs no other 
| Character than the bare mention of 
ba Name, we met with a Tranſla: 


X ** 4 
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Tbe Preface: 
tzon of ncar the whole of this Poet, 
printed in 1683. at Oxford, the 
Author of - mbich'prifeſſes to hade 
taken Mr. Cowley for bis Pattern, 
and has imitated his Manner very 
well, tho" perhaps with too great a 
Licence. What be has done is 
compar d with the Greek, and 
corrected in many Places, and in 
others new tranſlated, and ſome few 
remaining Parts printed m later 
Alitious than were uſed by them, 


* 
9 


are added, 


Be ſide theſe, the excellent Imi- 
tations of my Lord Rocheſter, and 
Mr. Oldham of the two Cups, 


are inſerted as we found them m 


their reſpective Works. 


c 


a 2  Whes 


4 
T 
1 
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The Preface” 
Whether the whole, as it now 
appears, x any thing comparable to 
what has heel ſeen before, or is in 
any way entertaining, us left. to the 
Public to judge. br 
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ANACREON 


. NACREON was borwat Teos * in Is 
nia; which was the Reaſon of his 
uſing that Dialect in his Works. He 
commonly 1s plac'd about the 62d Olympiad, 
under Polycrates, the Prince or (as they calld 
it then) the Tyrant of Samos, with whom be 
is ſaid to — 4 been highly in Favour. We 
can't expect many Particularsof his Life, be» 
cauſe he ſeems to have been a prafe(s'd De- 
ſpiſer of all Buſineſs and Concerns of the 
World. And fince he deſign'd his whole 
Age meerly for one Merry Fit, it were ra- 
. Civility than of Jojuſtice in 


— — r n 
pd 


* ** Lib. 13. fnid. | x 81 
a 3 the 


2 The 1 Lien of As 8 


the World, to let it be entirely forgotten. 
Thus. far we may be certain, that Vine 
* Love, had the Diſpoſal of all his Hours, 
And if to divert 1455 he engag'd in 16 
delightful a Stu Poetry ; perhaps his 
Intention was, ralhe? to pay his Reſpetts to 
ſome other Deities, than to compliment 
the Muſes. Ovid himſelf, tho' one of the 
freeſt Livers upon Record, et could cen- 
ure Aracreon's Verſes, as of a loofer Hu- 
 Mour than his on. N 


Quid niſi cum multo ORE confundere vino, 
18 Lyrici Teia Muſa for: 2 
Venus with Bacchus madly to confound, i 
Was all the Wiſe Advice the * 52 
| hana ſound. 


His Tippling was as famous in | the V World 
as his Poetry: And, when we find his Sta- 
tue in Pauſani as * habited like a Zyrio Pro- 
feſſor; we hear at the ſame time, that it 
vas better diſtinguiſh'd by the Poſture of a 
Drunkard. | 

As to the other part of -his Profeſſion, 
Love: He appears to have been equally ena- 
 mour'd of both Sexes; and to have ſhown as 

* a Veneration for Cupid, as he did for 
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The Lirk of 'ANACREON,” ' > 
Venus. lian indeed is very angry, if we 
ſuſpect Anacreon of any Diſhoneſty toward: 
the Train of fine Boys whom be admir'd. 
But the general Cry runs ſo loud againſt the 
Poet in this Point; that there's no need of 
his own © Tai Hui Bairwr, to prove that 
be lov'd his Minions on no better account 
than he did his Miſtreſſe. 

Hermeſianax, as he is cited in q; Athenaus, 
gives an Account of Anacreon's Amours with 
Sappho. But. Athenæus himſelf refutes the Story; 
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by obſerving that Sappho and Anacreom could 
not poſſibly be Contemporaries; the Lady li- 
ving under Aha es Father to Cræſus, and the 
Gentleman under Cyrus and Polycrates. But 

tis grown a Common Wiſh, that they had 
re flouriſh'd in the ſame Age and Country; and 
| had by ſome nearer Relation, 1mprov'd the 

bappy Agreement of their Temper and of 
1d their Wit. | | a 7 
ai  Anacreon was famousfor one Quality, not 


o- very ordinary with Poets, that of deſpiſing 


it Money, when he coulc get it. For they 
"all tell a memorable Stoty, that when Poly- 
| crates had made him a Preſent of five 
Mn, Talents, he could not get a Minute's 
ana- Sleep-in two Nights after; ſo that, not be- 
as ing willing to loſe his Reſt in ſo bad a Cauſe, 
for he fairly carry'd back the Treaſure; and 


a — 2 wy 
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5 * Var, Hiſt, Lib. 9. e 4 1 Lib. 13. p. 598. 
58 1 told 
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: A* The Lirx of Ktrcndon: 


told his Patron, that however conſiderable 
the Sum might be, it was not an equal Pries 


for the Trouble of keeping it. 

We don't hear that he was much given to 
rambling « Only Plato * informs us, that 
when Hipparchus Son to the Tyrant Pififtra- 
tus, invited him to Athens, and 7! ſent a Veſ- 


ſel on purpoſe to convey him, he accepted 


the Honour, and made. a Voyage to that 


Court, 
The ſame Philoſopher who gives this Re- 


lation, in another place f 260; Anacreon the 


Honour to ſty le him 5 co AαEeü, The Wiſe 


Anacreon. Which is the Foundation of Mon- 
ſieur Fontenelles ingenious Dialogue, where 
he brings in Anacreon and Ariſtotte diſputing 
the Prize of Wiſdom; and gives the Advan- 
tage to the Poet. 

What became of him after the Arbon 
Voyage, or where He paſs'd his laſt Minutes, 
is not on Record. But, as his on Verſes 
confeſs his Great Age, (tho not the Effects 
of it) ſo Lucian reckons him among the 
Long-livers, allowing. him Fourſcore d 
Five Vears. 

The manner of his Death was very en 
traordinary. For they tell us, he was 
choak'd with an unlucky Grape-ſtone, which 
IT down, as he was CANS on ſome 
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New Wine. ' This remarkable End, alto- 

gether as odd as his way of Life, bas given 
an excellent Subject to is Succeſſors in Poe 
try. Among the reſt our incomparable Mr. 
Cowley , who has ſo happily imitated 'the 
Style and Manier of Anacreon, has farther 
repaid his Obligations, by honouring him 
with an Elegy in his own Strain. The 
Concluſion is very grave and ſerious, and 
the moſt Fortunate 1 in the World for the Oc- 
caſion:: 


- It grieves me, er I ſee what Fate 
Does on the beſt of Mankind wait, 
Poets or Lovers let chem be; | 
Tis neither Love nor Poeſy, 23 
Can arm againſt Death's ſmalleſt Dart, 
The Poet's Head or Lover's Heart,” ' 
But when their Lift in its Decline” 
Touches th' inevitable Line 
All the Mori, Mortal to them then, 
And 1 Men. 
Nay in Death's Hand the Gr ape-ſtoneproves 
| As firong as Thunder is in Jeve s. 2 


If it be thought an Advantage to Ae 
en that he ſhould ſtill enjoy his beloved Eaſe 
in ſpight of the Hiſtorians, who have been 
* . tranſmit ſuch ſhort” Memorials 
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6 The LIE of ANACREON: 
of his Actions; it cannot be eſteem'd a 
meaner Happineſs that he has eſcap'd the 
more dangerous Diſturbance of the Criticks; 
Indeed both the Bleſſings, are in a great 
Meaſure owing to himſelf; one tothe Con- 
dition of his Life, the other to that of his 
Writings. For as the careleſs and uncon- 
cern'd Freedomof his Manners hindred him 
from being drawn mto the Buſineſs of the 
World, fo the beautifal Negligence, and 
the ſweet Gayety of his Odes have kept them 
from ever forming an ungrateful Field for 
Learned Quarrels and Encounter s. 

The Maſters of Controverſial Philology 
are utterly diſappointed when Anacreon falls 
under their Canvaſs, He deprives them of 
all their common Places of Talk. They ia 
can produce no tedious Labours, on the Oc- 
caſions ofthis Poems; becauſe they were all 
perfect Humours. They can neither diſ- 

te what Examples he folbw d, nor who 

ave follow'd his Example : becauſe the 
Natural Delicacy of his Pieces diſdains a 
Copier, as much as it did a Pattern. Would 
they contend about his Numbers, or his 
Style; they are both too equal to found a 
Difference. Or would they, as their laft 
Refuge, oppoſe one Excellency againſt ano- 
ther; the Virtues of his Poeſy, are more 
cloſely united than thoſe of the Moralifts ; i 
and his Graces being all born together, it 
were unnatural to divide them. The nice 

In | Judges 


The Jars of ANACREON. © 7 


Judges may fafely pleaſe themſelves, with 
admiring each a particular Beauty. One 


may celebrate the happy Novelty of his 
Thoughts: Another the agreeable Fineneſs 
of his Turns; a third the moving Softneſs 
of his Expreſſions ; and many more declare 
in favour, either of his Sublimity, or of his 
juſtneſs, or of his Simplicity, or of his Mu- 
ſical Cadences; or of whatever they think 
ouches them with moſt Advantage. But 
were they all oblig'd to deſcribe the 
Powers that had charm'd them; they might 

ery probably appear better Friends Fan 
they Wr cr: © VOWS: 
For a General Character of Anacreon, 
up14 who was the chief Hero of his Verſes, . 
has given the beſt Account of their Worth: 

s Mr. Cowley has taught him to ſpeak. © 


All thy Verſe is ſofter far, _. 

Than the downy Feathers are 

Of my Wings, or of my Arrows, 

Of my Mother's Doves, or Sparrows. * 
Graceful, cleanly, ſmooth and round: 
All with Yenus's Girdle bound. 


We cannot take leave of this Subject, 
ithout adding the beautiful Epigram of 
#'us Calcagninus, upon the Death of this 
oct, Thick we {hall give the Original, and 
Trauſlation. 3 
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7 ee Sl ser, Acinus ſub Tater 

, mit; 

eder clauſit qui tibi vocis Ar, 

Jos, Hederæ tummlum, ghee. Vos cingite 

#3 Lauri I, 

* , Hoc Roſa perpeta vernet ia loco; 

At vitis procul hinc, procul hinc, odioſa faceſſat, 
Que cauſam dire protulit Una Neri. 

5 Creditur ipſe minus Vitem jam Bacchus amark 

In Vatem tantum que oY auſa nefat. 
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* Bard ee, whoſe melod 
A Grape * ſtopt, the Thunder-bole Ol 
4 
Let Ivy now ; thy envied Tomb ſurround, 
And let it be with thy own Laurel 
crowd; 
Let grateful Roſes = Pc Offerings bring, 
And here enjoy an Everlaſting Spring ; 
But hence, far hence be placd the treache 
rous Vine, 
That made Immortal Thee to Death * 
Bacchus himſelf abhors it now, and grieve 
I kill 4 a Pete. in W Verſe it lives. 


, * 
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ANACREON 


0 D E 1. Lors. 


In mighty Numbers, mighty Things. 
Begin, my Muſe; But lo the Strings 
To my great Song rebellious prove; 
The Strings will found of nought but Loves - 
I broke them all, and put on Newz 
Tis this or nothing ſure will do. 

Theſe ſure (ſaid 1) will me obe 
Theſe ſure Heroic Notes will pla. 
Strait I began with thund' ring Je e. 
And all th Immortal Powers but Los- 

Love ſmil'd, and fro 28 m enfeebled Dre 
Came gentle Ayres, ſuch as inſpire 
Melting Love, loft Does 5 


11 ming of Herots, fing of King?'; 5 


- Fare- 
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And mighty Numbers, mig Things ;, 
| Love * Heart juſt 8 2 


II. "Beauty. 
Tie Natureidid difpenſs \ f 7 
A 


Farewel then Heros, farewet 75 7 


7 


To al chings Ame for their Pence, 
nd ſome ſhe arms, with Tin*wy Force; 
And ſome with Swiſtneſs in the Courſe ; 3 
Some with hard Hoofs, or forked Claws, 
And ſome with Horus, or tusked Jaws; 
And ſome with Scajes, and ſomewi Wings 
And ſome with Teeth, and ſome with Stings, 
Wridom to Man the did afford; - W 
Wiſdom for Shield, and Wit for Sword. 
What to Beauteous Woman-kind, 
What Arms, what Armour has m- en d? 
Beauty is both; for with the Fair 4 
What Arms, what Armour can com pare? 
What Steel, what Gold, or open * 
More Impaſſible is und? 0 
And yet what Flawe, What Lightnitg 
So great an active Foree did bear 1 
They are all Wegpon, and they dart 
Like Porcupiues from every Part. Na 
Who can, alas, their Strength expreſs, -- 
e 


Arm'd, when they themſtives 8 
RY | CET AT, 1 3 8 oy 
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III. Curio, or the Cunning Beggar.- 


TAY Midnight, when the Na- 2 A 
Was turning to Be Wane, 


When Sleep upon each drooping Head; 
His gentle Silken Chain had ſpread, 


e; All lovely Limbs in Bed re pos d, wo ; 

And ev'ry pretty Eye-lid-clog'd. 17 2097.1 
At that unſeaſonable eaſonable Hour F v u 
Came „Cum at my Door 15 21 3 
Who's 5 ſays I, and e. 5 
ren ly knocking at my Sate? 
To make me wake before the Day, * 
And fright my kindeft-Dreams. m 15 

Open ND ery'd;-and nothing fear, 
Heres aone hut 1, an Intart here) 
17 My Mother to ſome Nei A T 5 
To get Relief for uss gone,. ih 
1 Left Me, and muc ener 3 [ 43291 
No Help, nor Lodging can 1 get, . 
All freezing cold, „ * 
Long through the Moonlels Night Lacey, 
Perhaps too, I have loft my Wayy 
Then pray d by all the Pow'rs above, 
E think pant thank. mention'd Love, . 
By all that cov'd my win, 
That I wou'd riſe, —m let him in. 
His formal Cant I-ſoon bebev'd, 
And thought that I his Tears perceiv'd,.. 
Compaſſion came from ev? ry Fart, ad 
And A . in my Heart ; : 
2> 


o 


4 The Odns wy 
I roſe, and ſtruck a Light, and firait 
With pious haſte unlock d the Gate. 
Then ſoon as to the Light he drew, 

A charming Boy ſurpriz'd, my View, 
A pair of pretty Wings he wore, _ + 

And he a Bow, and Quiver bore. © 
| Then J in pity drew him nigher, 8:39 3% A 
And plac'd the Urchin to the Fire, 
took his Hands with kind — Nr 
And warm'd his little Palms with mine, n 
I ſqueez'd his Locks with tender Care, /0 
And preſt the — from his Hair: Fri 

| 


Nay 1 — might my Kindneſs ſhow, . 

I think Ihugg d and kiſt him too; .' 
Cheard thus, warm Life came up nn, 
And all in;ev'ry part did reign 5 | 
His Cheeks now glow'd with lively be. n 
And brisk his dancing Pulſes de | 
Affecting now another Look, Wc 
is pretty Bow in Hand he took, . ile / 
Ler's try, be ſaid, (and ſaying: Ginil'd) Y 1 
What if the Rain my Strings have ſpoil'd. - 
Up tothe Head the Bow he drew, 
Deep in my Breaſt the Arrow flv; N 
And then welbpleas d the ſcoffing — 0! 
Derides my Pain with Tyrant-Joy; ' , 
Landlord hecries, my Bow you ſe. | Id 
Is much above an Injury? A 

But thou ſhalt feel the piercing Dart, 

The pleaſing Pain and tickling Smart 

Shall reign for ane ener. i 


x » i IV. The 
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V. The Errcunz. 
8 Sade, „ 2 1 
On;Flowry, Beds fupinely. 4 
ith odirons Oils my; Head: o' | IG, 2 
And around it Roſes growing 
hat ſhould I do but rink AJAY oof 
he Heat and Troubles of the Day), 9010 
n this more than Kingly State, HET 
,ove himſelf ſhall on me wait. LO 
Fill to me, Lope, na 9 "I N 
And Ne e eee b wol 
it and Mirth, and noble Fres, r 
igorous Health, and gay Deſiren. £ 
he Wheel of Lite, n0 leſs wih 
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Nobler Mines why do we pour, — ＋ 
. Beauteous Flowers why do we ſpread. K 

Upon the Nanuments of the Dead 2. _—_ 
Nothing they+but Duſt: reins C71 2992 
Or Bones that haſten to be ſo 2405 iG H F 
own me witk RN whillt 1 lives lives 415A -A 

your Mines amd Out ment: Lise 9 

fied Death I nothing crave, T 99H 4 4 
Let meralive my Pleaſures hae, : 
Ll arg Srojcks in tha. Graves, = 7 119110 
21 wi $54 dd Siffigdt vo 
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V. The Rosx. 


Retty Roſe, my gawdy Pee, 18 
Sacred to Love's Almighty Power, 
(Whence there's no Lover ever ſeeks; - 
But nds Thee in his Miſtreſs? CY 
Thee thy Red Folly Looks deſign 
The fit Arenen upon Wine, © 
| Crown'd well drink” and merry be, 
Till we look ay and red like Thee. 
Queen of all t eee er N d 
the Eiw r of the painted Tear. 
Ho do Gaye fBort-liv/d Glories b 
Thou lovely Darling of the ork, 
"How doſt thou vex us, but in this, 
That thy Life no longer 1 
Thee the Gods love, hence they — 
Jo draw thee freſh with TRE fans, 
And in thy Reds ſtrive todiſplay- Sh 
The bete Infancy of Day b 
The 51 0 Fr 220 now, 
pine with thee his come Brow, 
When with' the Graces dancing, he . 
Sees nothing there ſo fair rer An 10. ä 
Then prithee let me Neſes have; 


? 1 40 
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- - * 
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For which; Thou Gd of Wine, each Day 4 
- Fl thee in "Dranken Carols pa : 
And. when the beauteous AN es ſpread. | | 
Their Ruby Luftre round my Head; | 
How ſhaltthe Beauteous Fair entwine- 5 
r. lovely circling Arms in mine; 
Her ovely AN ö wn 


- 
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AN AcRRN ON. 
While free from Care, free from Strife, 
We'll dance the pleaſant Maze of Life. 


eee pre Roz. W 
, en 7 * 
W Hilſt Lare our Lerpien reine, 
In which we Cares Buſineſs 
Thus we live, — by; 
The Beauteous Vi around | Y J 
At the Harp 's inchanting Sound, rey 4 
Their . Toy Wands too they. - 
As 2 of their Mirth diſplay Bus 
Plant that ſeems to 
The fitteſt Emblem of their Tove. 
See how the Boy whoſe Treſſes break . 


In waving Ringlets o'er his Neck, 


Now gently frikes the ſpeaking Scrings, | 
Now ſweetly-in interrupting ſings; WHITIS! 
Thenbids the melting Voice conſpire, 
And add new-Sweetneſs to the Lyre. 
They Sing and Dance away their Prime 
And by ſuch Moti ons — Time; 
nad the Quire, 9. 22. 1 
2 _ 

2 


T 


Curſe the dull Awkardneſs of Age. 


This che true Life, ar Si 


Since Lat a hr E . 


6 
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* 
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5. 1 vi. The Wound. - 


Wis onee Idid rebellious prove, 
Nor own'd the S. reigney of Love: 
Love ſmil'd, and ſtrdit — Arg id 7 
His all-commanding Purple Wand, 
Which kindly fore d me to obey, 
— through ſtrange Paths with kime to yo 
We paſsd oer eeteſt flowry Plains, 

And through — cur 8 20 
— re even ſenſvieſo chings 

ay Obedience to his Law: © 
Kia Reads did to each other ve 
The Waters ſelf ſeem'd mam with Lone: 


IN . 7 


LY 
Ev'n Brambles our A to 85 St 
Did now in rough —— Breet N 
Thus a8 5 and well-did fþy, I 


How all Things; alt Things lo Tür 7 57 4 
A pretty ſpurigled-glitteting Fo 121 e 
Too g I thought to wound me o; -8 D . 
A cunning Snake did at me dart, " BYe 
Into my-Mouth'feap'd up m 5 44 þ — Ar 
But Cupid ealfd it back, I f M. 
All Heares at hiä Di DI An 
Who nodcking eheck'dniy ſtubbor Pride — 
ut 

C ur 
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And thus at — — . 
No matter what thoſe 2 2 Heh 
Who reckon Love Pan, 
Which but onee t 'd; none wit d 


2 


Anni ON. 9 
. 


2 ' 
TH 1 e my ſweet Repo Poles. 


hon my Brea 
And all my Cares lay calm'd in Nr 
My wanton Fancy ſporting lay, 
And calld my roving 


Thoughts to play. fr. 
Whoin their Sport end arne Flight, le 

Made up this: of Delight. * 

— (but oh "eras but a rn; G 
wandring {pied a ſpotleſs ig nn 

Of beauteous Vi ne where each Face | 

Provok'd me to Chaſe. * 

eee | 
I follow'd ſtrait; but lo hard by 215 f 

A Troopof gallant Youths did lie. 05 

- try'd, well warm'd with Ahe heat, 

o rally me to a Retreat, 

Yet this alas hut fann'd the Fire; | | 

And added Wings tomy DeſiraG 

I MNlethoughts 1 made the greater haſt, = 

| [Ard eizd the lovely Prey ala. 

I dchen 1 profierd ate Kis 

ö — Bliſs. | 

| r/e on my Eyes that open'd Da 17 

17 chasꝰd thoſe pleaſant Forms — * N 
Eyes, that now will uſeleſs be, 


Lach ge uy rig Je al te u 
py A L334 þ Thus 


41 7 
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3 The Potent Mon 


10 be OE N 
Thus raving, I laid down, and thew 
I only wiſh'd to Dream un. 


. VII. The Doys. \ 
37 1 Im e 42 | 
TA doſt thou rs to, 
Eros Het} 
Or whence with hafty Motion: Ny, | . \ | 
Thy Wings perſuming all the Sky, h 
They from their Fannm read 
Such Odourt, .as embalm the ils 
Such-Bdoſtrsy as ld atmoſt Dear „ 214 
That Zephyr's'Galewznt Rester are; ann 
rp Roſe he ag been at play; 
And kiſt its ant Life way; 277 12 
The —— 1 Thee? 
I carry ee E > 20% 20% 
Which he 9 d tent,” Ot TA 
Has to his Lowd R. 9 0005 
Bari whoſe fair 


of — | 
Tis true I once was Venus Ng 

Nor carry'd ought. but what ee, 
Who far a Leue, for a S] 
Sold me to her nacremn. 
Whom now I ſerve you ke, nad — 
Theſe his Love Letters chrough the A 1 
Which ſoft as mine own Feathers are. 
For which good Office kind iy be 
My hated Freedom proffers me. 
But all the Freedom which 1 crave 
Is that I ſtill may be his Slave. 


For 


> > O>SCOOoEOEH 002 


W 


ANA REM. 11 
For why ſhould I, tell me wy 
Sky? 


Range througli the Naſart of 
Or make ſome Mountains top my Seat, 
To ſit and moan for want of Meat; 
Or when the Year does Bounties yield, _ 
And Fruits enrich each painted wr F 
Why ſhould; I courſ Berries eat, 
Rough as the Brambles where It?: 
Where all bedr wude. oP 
By N Cookery, - Ik 
When! can — — Rand, - (1 
Aud peck out; of —— Hand 
Delicious Crumbs, ſuch as be 

The ſweet Effects of Luxury. Ho 
And ſip fuch Wine, aß ne Hunfelf . 1 
Drinks — he names Berhyllus Heath: A 
And when Im drunk with this, play 

And dance and xeve b all the Day. 

But when all thi ſoft Silence keep, 05 

And the ſtill Ni D A 

I on his Harp repoſing li, _ 
Anke nought hut Harmony... 

This, Sir; is all, re I; K : T 
Account, of my voluptuous Life.) 1 

Go with this Narrative Content, 4 
You've: made me now-impertinents ':/ | 

That you your ſelſf anon will ſays; . = | 


'"f? 


I am 2e er wee Bop 71 * fl 
A rating Wee dr Abe nne 74 br 


N * 
von A 26! 20e ; At 5712 WJ 


ee must IX. Cu- 


Te oon 


* Curio in Was, 


Friend nne exp to Sale 
A Waxen Piece, wrought 
The God of Love was imag'd there 
And kind, and foft his — were, 
Where Art ſo much of Life did give, 
The ſmiling Image ſeem'd to lie. 
Pleas'd at che Sight, Lask d the Price 
ag 5 u plead 
My F r ir t you e 
Til thank you — 8 Releaſe" 2 
For I'm no 1 Truth to tell, 
But Love at any rate I'd ſell, 
With painted Arrows, painted Bow, _ | 
Which make a real dreadful Show. 
I dare not-longerCupid truſt, 4 
e Lud; 7-3 a, 
' Nay then by your Leave, Sir, Le 5 
If ou d bore Torment rid; Dh 
ink not to vend the Ware, but know | 
That you muſt buy y Chapman too. . 
Dive me a Groat,” for Fancy's fake,” 
And I this Image home will take, 
But prithee Love, when thou art mine, 
+7 Thy withall thy Power Divine. 


y ſelf mywilling Breaſt 3 1: 
And kind le there a Deſire. 

Or elſe in Flames far, far above 

The fierce Extremities of Love, 


— ” 
. 


e, 


Of little Life the beſt to make, 


Thy 4 Form hall n | 
The Waxen God ſhall melt away. 
The Fire which you deny to me 
I will in e ee Sees * 


. H E 


Fr am 1 by che Women ANY 
Poor Anacreon thou growꝰſt old. 
Look how thy Hairs are tang of all; *. 
Poor Anacreon how fall. 
Whether I grow old or no, 

By th* Effects I do not know. 

This I know without being told, 
Tis time to Live, it Igrow-Old, * . 
Tis time ſhort. Pleaſures now-to take ; = 


And n wiſely the laſt Sale. 


XL The SWALLOW | 


OOliſh Proter, what dot t 
So early at my Window do, 

With thy tune leſs Serenade? * 
WelPt had been had Tereus made h 2 
Thee, as Dumb as Philomel;, . T 
There his Xn; ie had done but welt 
In thy undiſcover'd Neſt, 
Thou doſt all the Winter reſt. 
And dreameſt o'er thy Summer Joys, ; 
Free from the HOY: Seaſons Noiſe 1 


. 
= 
« * ” 


— * * — 
— - 
— — — 


4 8 7 
— ä ny - — = 
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Had'ſt thou all the charming Notes, 


A Dream out of my Arms to 
A Dream, that ne er muſt eld be, 


- 
- x — — — — ho — — — 
— r 1 * — — — = 
So. —_ — —_ — — — 

— - 3 = F ——_— — —<—__—_— — —— R - 

> 1 — R 
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— — — = - Bn. — — — — 
— — ——̃— — — = — — 
* 


— 
> 


* 


* 1 


Free from th* Ill thou'ſt done to me, 
Who diſturbs, or ſeeks out Thee? 


Of the Woods Poerick Throats, 

All thy Art could never pay 

What thou'ſt ta*en from me away; 
Cruel Bird, thou'ſt ta*'en away, 


By all that waking Eyes may ſee. * 

. Thou this Damage to repair, 

Nothing half ſo ſweet or fair, 1 
Nothing half fo good cant bring, T 
Though Men fay Thou bring'ft the Spring. - 

| XII. of Rant. * 
HAT. Nadi. Soul, n In 
Damn'd all Senſe, a uſe] Toy. B 
When with the Goddeſs big he reel'd, / In 
And bravely roar'd it in * Field, 80 
Where Mountains liftned to his Voice, 80 
And eccho'd back the Drunken Noiſe. BL 
Thus, thus of od th? infpir'd Men, H 
Drank Bumpers up of Hypocrene. ' In! 
Tall Frenſi-frruck "They, h 404 begin, H. 
Jo fancy ſome mud God within, II. 


They ard above all common Senſe, \ - 
Wing'd with a Drunken Excellence. | 
And all their ventrous Rage let fly, 

In Dythyrambick Poetry. 


hill 


* * 
AXACREON. ws 
wilft theſe; theſe. my Examples be, 
I curſe alf dull eh. Fon 
Filfd with Wine's delicious arms, 

Fil'd with a Miſtreſs in m 
My Paſſion uncontroul'd ſhall ro re, 
Doubly debauch'd. with Mine and Lot 


XIII. "The Dutt. < 


ES, I'will Love then, I will Love; 
I will not now N Rojel prove. 
ugh: I was once his 7 

Though ilLadvis'd and. hub 

Did to the Combat him defy. 

An Helmet, Spear, amd mighty Shield, 

Like ſome — Ajax 1 did wield. | 

Love in one Hand his Bow did take, 

In th* other Hand a Dart did ſhake. | 

But yet in vam the Part did throw, 19.3 

In vain he often drew the Jom. . EY 

So well my_Armerxr did reſiſt, _ | a 1 

So oft by flight the Blow I mIſt. 

But when I thought all pers Hil 

His Cn empty d quite at 

Inſtead of Arrow, or of Dart, 

He ſhot. Himſel into my Heart. T 

The ſiving and the killing Arrow 

Ran through the Skin, the F leſh, the Blocd 

And broke the Bones, & ſcorch'd the Marrow 

No We of 4. anden 


: 
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In vain I now: the Wall maiftain, - 
I ſet out Guards and Scouts in vain, SH : 

Since th* Enemy does within remain. 

In vain a Breaſ-p late now Iwear, . | 
Since in my Breſt the Foe I bear. 5 
In vai my Feet their Swiftneſs try; 

For from: the _ can they Hy ? ?. 


Av. The Hrg. 


2 


renne 


nd let uschearhulh a while” 1 7 i 
Like the Wine and' Roſes ſmile. Fat 4 4 
Crown'd with Roſes we contemn Wo . 


8 2 


| es wealthy Diadem. : 
2 5.5 is 0 ; what do we fear? 1 \ 
To Day if ourr; we have it here. 3 55 9 HE 
Let's 8 treat it kindly, that j * may ; ri ns 
Wiſh at leaſt with us to 5 


Let's baniſh Buſmieſs, bani beg | 4 
To the Gods "belongs To Auen. FER 


c 


; X. b EAT. Win 
69533 E60. . ! 
8 My ri. To 89M w. 


#3 


| 3 T other Poets build . . 
On the ruinꝰd Trojans Story. EY 
III neither Sing of this or that. 75 py Err 
Or the mighty ty Thehans TT 
Though I was ſure to Sing withal: 
In ſuch ſweet Numbers as night > 
| The Stones again into a Wall. 


”, 
; 
| 
* 
* 
. 
L 


ler 


— 


Av aickren. | ." | 
obler Themes my Breaſt infpire; 

25 Songs provoke my Lyr: gt 

Nobler Wars, ſuch as be FR 

Wag'd bay diſdainfut She. T6, 280, 
Though L ſhould ſtand where Canons roar, 

alone can wound me more, 

Pre try'd by Land and Sea enough, 

Iam all Mee, but Lave's Proof; 

com Bebe di PE s, 

Compleatly arm'd in | 

Each Glance of her ſhoots forth a Dare, 

And every Look commands: a Heart, _ 


"0: The C UP. 


Ulcas contrive-me ſuch a Cup, 
As Neſtor us'd of old; 
Show all thy Skilt to trim it upʒ 
Damask —— | 


Make it ſo large; that ald with S 
Up to the Swelling Brim, | 

Vaſt Toafts on the delicious Lake, 
Likes at Si may ſous | 


Engrave not Barrie on its Cheek, 
With War Poe nought to-do :. 

Pm none of thoſe that took Maeſtrichr," 
Nor Yarmouth Leaguer knew. | 


Let it no Name of Planet i te. ING 
re 7 5 nb 5 c 
MR... ". "on. 


5 


1 N | 


18 The Pong 
For I amno Sir H be,, 1d v 
Nor none ef Bis Relations. 5 0 . "yy 


But carve thereon a ſpreading < ih & en 
Then add Two lovely Boys 5 ” b. 
Their Limbs in amorous Folds ee - 
' The Type of future Joys. ; 


Cupid and Faccbie my Schug u; "| 

ay Drink and Ke ſtill rein: Vs 9 | 
With Wine I'waſh away my Cares, 160 10 
| And then to Lave again: o 818 


At 5 99.7 e be 


Another Cup. 


AKE me a Bowl, a mighty a 
eas my c ous. PTY 
Voaſt as L Tit : Nets it have wy 
Depth ee 33h: 3541 Ih 
I mean the Grave of all my Care, 
For I intend to bury't there. 
| Let it of Silver faſhion'd be, 
Worthy of Wine, es. Me, 

Worthy to adorn the Sphe wb 0 
As that bright Cup amongſt PRE 1 
That Cup, which Heav'n ein. a Place 
Next the Sun, its greateſt Grace: 

Kind Cup! that to the Stars did go, 

Jo light poor Drum dr here deſow : 8 
Let mine be ſo, and give me Lieht, 11 
That I may drink, and revel by*'t: 
Yet draw A Shapes of Armour there, 1 7 


No 3 nor . nor Sword, — 
Nc 


<< 


Varna nN. "9 
Nor Wars of Theber not Ward of Fe, | 
Nor any other Martial Toy, 2117 
For what da i v Af our pride, BY 
Who mind not ſuch rough Fe 
But gentler Sieges, ſoſter Wars, Aus A A 
Fights, —— no Wounds nor Seats, 
III have no, Batter on my Platte. 
Leſt ſight of them ſhould Brawls creates 
Left that provoke to Quarreli too, 


Which Vine it elf enough can do. 
Draw me no Conſtellations there; 


No Ram, nor Bullj nor Doge nor gd 

Nor any of that monſtrous Fry, 

Of Animals which ſtock. thie Shy 

For what dre Stars to my Deg 

„Stars, uicht, dvr Drunk ene, i 

{| | lack no Pale ger onthe Brink #4 1/2 2 
To guide in the wid Seo ofDrinky- Wilna 
But would for ever there be toſt. 
And wiſh no Haven, ſeek noCoekt...- oy 

er gentle Artist, if thou'It try 1270 
« IN Thy Skilh, chen dme, me, (Je me 2 gf ! 


Dai me firſt a ſpreading Vine, 41 


Make ite Arms the Deere 
With kind Embraces ſuch as . 1057 
Twift about my loving She. n oa hs 
Let its er- ſpread 4 Rr $151 
| Scenes of Drinking, — Love. 105 
Draw next the Fatrem of res i ” 
Draw Bacchus;*aad; Tofk C by; 


Not A rere c | | _ 


TY 74 7 k 


- The Sea fe ſe 


20 De ODE 

Draw chem both in/Toping Shapes, 
Their Temples crown'd. d withcluterd6 Gra 6 
Make them'tean againſt che Cup, | Jed 5 
As twere to keep their Figures up. 
And when their. reeling Forms L view, -/ 
Pl think them Drunk and be ſo to. 
The Gods ſhall my Examples be, - 
The Gods; thus Drunk in Ei 


3 | a- 
The Plants ſuck 4 Earth, and are on 
With conſtant Drinking frefh and fair. 
If. which one would think 
Should have' 8500 little need of —_— 
Drinks ten thouland-@vers up, 
So fil'd that they oferflow the Cap. 
The buſy Sw (and one woult — 
By's drunken fiery Face no lefs) 
Drinks up the Sea, and when a done, 
The oon and "A drink u 
They Drink and Dance by — own Lighs, 
They Drink and Revel — 8 
Nothing in Nature x — no 
But an Eternal Health goes roumd. 
Fill up the Jom then, fil-it bias 4 Per 3: 
Fill alt the Glaſſes there, for why | -- 
Should ev'ry Creature drink but Ne- 
Why, Man of Mordls;! — ©: 


WE IE | | | XVIII. The -”3 


RS hd rnd Ci im dt nt en ra te no 4: 


777 ˙ | 


£ 
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XVIII. 75 he with tau hi Mkt. 
br told how Bodies c 


hange their State 
Toſt by the — Hand of Fate 3 
Which — Sd to play | 
Does very. ſtrange — convey, 
And ſteal — — lves away. 
Here it leaves * One — Life is gone, 
In wondring Poſtures made a Stone. 
Another, there ſtands doubting ar”. rd 
Whether to truſtcher ror Feet, 
Amidſt theſe Scenes of C now ; 
Should the Gods my ext room 209 


Where 
Thy ſelf, + — ns ty 2 roles 
Pd wiſh m ET Life were wart 2 
Into thy 5 — omni. L 
That I — Embraces haſt, 
And claſp my Love about the Vaſt. 
Or let me in pure Riuletr flow, ile 4 
Which when #honbatl/f&-will Brighter ſhow. 

Or let me in ſweet Eſſencr lie, 
Thy Limbs perfuming as I die;; 
There, there exhale my od'rous Breath, 
Who could with a ſweeter Death ? 

Or let the Heay' ns to fill my 8 


And urge it on to greater Bliſs, 


„Niobe. f Philomel. 


22 The Onzs of * 
Make me your Necklace, Ring, or Shoe, 
" any thing belongs to you. 


| XIX. HEAT. 


III, kind Miſſes, fill the: Bowl, 1 
And let the Wine refreſh my Sou. 
or now the. thirſty Heat of 2 | 
Has almoſt drunk my Life away; 
My feeble — now faint ly an 
Wanting a Glaſs between each Taue. 
It drinks, till I my ſelf grom dry, 
And can no longer Floods fapply; 
Now then my Heat relieve, Q:4 Al | 
And now your Cools —.— we, 
Cooling Garlands, 2 2 a 
— ——— ———— . 
And chaſe the eee 3 
But this I do perhaps yu I gu¹,,j 
Becauſe I mean to Leue you lei 
Or do't becauſe Pd hence remove 7 | 
All the Flames:and Har of Les. 


Fooliſh Girls, perhaps you know © 


This to the Body good may do 
But Love can no Abatement 2 


Love Vu Ae of the e. 
885 Xx. sorrrupx. | de 


Iba, my . take thy Seat, 
een ; 


wm 


« "3 * : ; 3 
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AWAC®EON. 23 
Here, let the Trees new verdant Hair: 
Sport with ev ry Blaſt of Air; 

Let the Woods their Muſic make, | 
While-trembling Leaves in Conſort ſhake z ; 
Let the Birds Harmonious ſing, 
And warble to a bubling Spring; 

The bubling Spring draw on its Train, 
And in ki ind Murmurs court the Plain; 
Gentle Murmurs far above 

All Eloquence of Human Love; 

Then tell ye 1 tell if ye can, 
What Prince, what great unhappy Man, 
Would nat thus a Cell prefer, | 
And chuld'ts Lene here? 


XXI Py D. 


F all the Sorcery of Gold, 

That which can all things elſe withhold, 
Could but prorogue the fatal Day, 
Or court one fleeting Minute's ſtay, 
No doubt I ſhould a Aiſer be, 
And hug the Ore as much as He; 
Why ſhould I, prithee tell me * 
Heap up Care before Idie? | 
Why amaſs a uſeleſs Store, 
Only to torment me more ? 
But ſince there's nought, early or late 
Can bribe ingxorable Fate, 
Since all muſt go one common. way, 


The richeſt and the pooreſt Clay. 


- 


The ODs S of 
Since then tis ſo; Ill Pleaſures cake, 
And of my time che beſt Pl make. 
Smiling Mirth, gay Jollity -' 

Shalt treat each — that paſſes hae: 

| Nay I will Love, and then dach Bey, 
Even Time it {elf will with to ſtay. 
Thus my ſbort Life ſhall pleaſant be, 
nn mne In ba, 


0 7 
= 


22 


XXII. L Ir r. == * 


Anure ſor i x: 
Dire us one common nend; 
The ſtipꝰ y — Life, which Men 
Once paſs, and ne'er 5 again. 
O'er Hedge and Ditch, Hope leads em on, Mr 
And talks of pleaſant Fields to come, . l 
But ſee th indented . are gane? 
How many Years I've paſs 

9 RTE and there — — end ends: 
How many Years are ſtill in N 
Whither fewer they, or more, 5 
I neither would, nor can explore! . 
What time Death takes each Trav ler i bay 
Is hidden, ſacred, and unſeen: | Nic 
Well then ſince all things duubt ful are, ha 
And there are Gods we ——. where, And 
Fill up the Bowl, we'll dance and ſing, vie 
Tis Nature does true Knowledge bring. 
And thus my Friends we Il Joys receive, 
And thus we'll find the way to Live. lor 


XXIII. J. 


5 
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ANACKEON. 


Hilſt the Cup walks nimbly round, 
All my Cares in that lie dromn d. 

baniſh Buſineſy to the Great, 

Buſineſs the great Man's Favourite. 

Buſineſs ſhall now no more moleſt : 

he even Temper of my Breaſt: 

Sorrow belongs not unto me, 

And Care, and I, but ill agree; 

Begon fond Thoughts of Life — for I, 

Vhither I will, or no, muſt die. 

ill then, my Boy,” come fil it up, 

All Cares 'I bury in this Cup. 

or whilſt the Cup walks nimbly round, 

{ll wy Cares in that lic drown'd. 


ANOTHE K. 


Into the vaſt Sea of Drink; 
ethinks I Creſus then deſpiſe, 
ith all his uſeleſs Treaſuries, 
Richer far in that bright Coin, 
That ſparkles in each laß of Wine; . 
and what I like better ſtill, 
All that Gold is potable. 


% * 
* 
% * 
2 - 


XXIII. The Careleſs COMPANION. 


HilſtI carouſe, all my Cares fink 


is that has rais'd a precious Thought, 


And me to fancied Riches brought; 
Lo me thus rich, all things below 
Do but meer empty Trifles ſhow, 

, » , . D 


With 
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With garlands deck'd l roar, and ling, 

Greater than the greateſt King. "/ 

Methinks I laugh at Honour's Cheat 

That fo impoſes on the Gre. 

1 laugh at all the ſmall Renown, 

That dimly glimmers on a Crown, 

Let others now to Wars repair, | 

And ſeek for flutt*ring Honour there. 

Charge me a Cup, Boy, prime it well, 

is this ſhall al my Foes repel: 

Charge all the Goblets there, for why, 

Death ſtealing on methinks ſpy ; | 

But 111 foreſtall his fly Deſign, * 
And be dead drunt before th Wine. * 


XXIV. In the Praiſe f BucchU². 


Vu Bacchus Temple i in my Breaſt, 
By the Mighty Gods poſſeſt, 

That God who 2 — Lightning. came, 
Now brisk and ative as the ſame, 
He does with Mirth my Mind inſpire, 
And tunes my Heart juſt to his Choir. 
My chearful Pulſes beat more ftrong, 
My Blood in Numbers skips along. 
Drunk thus methinks I'm in a 
And all my Body's but ene Dance, 
Methinks I Venus hear rehearſe 
Some charming Song, ſome dancing Verſe. 
Tl at kindly moves (methinks I fee) 


My n Nerves by TY 


Whic 


ANACKEON. | 
Which dance afreſh, by Wine and Love, 
us I like a Machin move. 
(ow let the Learr'd ſay what they can, 

Muſick i the Soul of dan. 


XV. His Misrx rss Pitt. 


Raw, ſome tes, draw me here, 
| Her who is the any Fair. 
he's fled ; but in my Breaft I find 
That ſhe has left her ſelf behind. 
Thy Colours then make ready all, 
And copy thus th? Or 
irſt draw her Hair black as the Night, 
n which all Lovers take Delight. 
And if the Wax will Odaurs bear 
X Perfumes, that: owe more Sweers to her, 
i raw bet High Foren * me ſee). 
iter than w bv 
Ihen paint each brown Brow,. 
2? Mrhat FT N for C ry Bow; 
ho when k wes to pleaſe, 
ill only then — of theſe 45 " 
ut leſt theſe comely Arches run 
Too lovingly, and meet in one, 
At a ſmall Diſtance let em ſhow, 
They wou'd be one, and are ſcarce two: 
Below theſe if thou can'ſt diſplay, 
Of her two Eyes the double Day, 
here dazling Lightning ſeems to play. 
ike Lightning they glide through the Skin; 
\nd wound e Hear: _ log W 


lic 


28 de Oves of 
But to add all their Graces too, 
Let 'em like Pallas*s be Blew, C 
Which more than e'er her Gorgon ſlew. 
Let 'em ſuch charming Glances dart, 
As Venus when ſhe wounds a Heart. 
When this is done, her Cheeks. next view, 
Where (if you'd imitate the 2 c 
Steal Bluſhes from the Roſy Morn, .. 
Such even ſuch her Cheeks adorn, 
And mingle with the ons Light, 
That paints the Ailiy May with white. Fr 
| Mean while her ruby Lips don't miſs, © 
That tempt our Faſting 1 in a Kiſs; 
Lips that like Suada's ſtill diſpence, 
A more than mortal! Eloquence. 
Her Chin and Neck-in white Array, 
Where all the-Graces dance and plas 
And laſt of all let her beg 
Veil'd in a Dreſs as gay as ſhe. 
Be the Veil tranſparent: too, | 

And all her Skin diſcloſe to view, 

As ſtriving with a decent Pride, 

To ſhow the Charms it ſeems to hide. 
Now *tis enough, _ now I fine 
She's drawn ſo lively to my Mind; 

I ſee her — now fe Silence breaks; 1 
Look, look—hor ee, ee 


XXVI. Bernd $2, 


C2 Painter, with my Rules agree, 
And draw Bathyllus after me! 


Ax Acro. 29 
\ jetty Blackneſs firſt prepare, | 
o ſpread upon his lovely Hair, 
et make the glolly Blackneſs ſhine - 

ith ſomething like a Eibe divine, 
Make wandring little Curls to dance 

n a well-order'd Negligence 
His Forehead than the Morn more bright 
His Eyebrows blacker than the Night, 

Be the Farebead ſoft, and high, : 


ended let the Eyebrows lie, 

From whence a thouſand Arrows fly. 
Let his Eyes Black, and threatning thew, . 

Yet make kind, and courteous too, 

This angry Part, by Mars was ſent, 

That Mildneſs there by Venus lent. 

This down the bold Admirer drives 

And this the Criminal forgives, 

While between both mix'd appear, 

Doubtful Hope, and trembling fem. 

His Cheeks like faireſt Apples gay, 

Downy, ſoft, and Phu as they; 

And if it can be reach'd by Art, 

His Genuine; native Bluſh impart.  - | 

His red, plump Lips, and lirele_ Mouton 

Will puzzle and termemt us both, 

Pretty, Delicious. oh they ve outgone 

All Art, and all Deſcription. 

But let ſmeet Smiles around em play, 

And there becoming Aforftures lay, 

To them let Eloquence be join d, 

As if for Nhetorick 4oſogn'd.. 
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20 We Ops 
They muſt at - leaſt a Motion make, 
And even Silence ſeem to ſpeak. 
Like that of the Spheres, let it be, 
A ſweet but unheard Harmony. | 
And in: this charming Face, let all- 
Be ſtately and Aajeſtical. | 
But whither, whither do I run? 
His Iv'ry Nack is left undone. 
See his Breaſt full in every part, 
For it contains Anacreon's Heart. 
Snoot h be his Hands, both lng and lie, 
Which Kiſſes may from all mite. 
His large, ſmooth Belly all approve, 
Fit for Wine, or fit for Love. 
His Thighs to Marble I'd compare, 
1 But that they /oft and tender are, 
- Looſe quivering Fleſh in Whiteneſs lies, 
And ſtiff cold Age with Fire ſupplies. 
Let there be now a thin ſlight Shade, 
Of Any thing or Nothing made, 
Some little inward ticklings ſhow, 
Such as in young Lovers glow.. , 
Even nom let flowing Nature try 
To paſs the Bounds of Chaſtity, 
But ſee your Art is too unkind, 
le does not ſhow the Charms behind. 
Charms, that ſeem now lovelier mt | 
Becauſe they hidden are. ü 
On him I will not Feet beſtow, 
For Lovers never look ſo om. 
What haſt thou Painter done 7. away, 
Strike that Apollo out I ſay, bal 
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What Price you pleaſe I freely. OD. a 
But ſtill I my, B. ls want; 
Strike that Apollo, out again, 

Or when you Samos once have enz 
AC rom Bathyllus take, 

From him a true Apollo make... 


XXVII. The CapTIVE: 


T5 Muſes lately Cupid found, | 
And in Flowry Fetters bound, ber / 
Then they their little. Captive ve, 
Up to Beauty for her Slave. ä 
Venus with Gifts and Pray'rs.ne'er ceas', 
To get her Captive Son releas d. 
But ſhould the largeſt wing Hand 
Again his Liberty TT, ' | 
The ranſom'd, God would there remain...” 7 
There court and bleſs his happy Chain: 
Had rather Beauty ſerve, than be ? 
Without Her mierably Free... 


XVI. The Joly Dusk anp- 


Tand off, my „ Thirſk can. never ceaſe, 
III drink f. it 4, though Bottomleſs.. 
Heat n har” t ſbew the, Soul, nor Hell, . 


That me in Madneſs * fab excel. ic 5 
* Two Grecian Sparks, tis true,, 
Their il natur d. Mothers Lew. OR „198 
rer 
* Alemæon, and Oreftes, 


32 * Ones of- 

Then ſtark and raving mad did run, 
Becauſe the brave Exploit was gone, 
And never could again be done. 

But I that am conterited well, 8 
With harmleſs Drink and Females ſtil, 

That ne'er an angry Rival Rilrd, 

Nor prying Cuckolds Blood &er Hilrd, 

I that in Ciaret do delight, 

And drink ſuch Blood with Appetite, 
Beyond an Extafy can fly, 

And flare and rave more decently, 

Let Heavn then ſpem the Soul, or Hell, 

That me in Madneſs dares excel. | 

A lovely Sight it was, A 

When Ajax Sheng b the Troops did paſk A 

When t 2 Sheep he drew, 

And thought that he the Grerians flew. 

O'er Northern Alp he ſeem'd to fly, 

And through the $row to cut his way. 

Of heavy Senſes he complains, 

And damns the uſeleſs Weight of Brains 

Stout Hercules did mount with Pride, 

And/in his Rege was Dei . 

He ſtrait ſhook off the fleſhl ſoly Load, 

He firft grew mad and e ha? 

See then After this Draught of Wine,. 
His Star quickly will outſhine ; „ 
A Nature I will have like tis, 
And thus an Apt hee. | 
Here, here Perfection i eds 6 Th. 

e i polhe:” | | 
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AN ACRTON. 7 


Let Heav'n then ſbom the Soul, or Hell, 
That dares in Mate? me excel. 7 


XXIX. T he ACCOUNT: 


Hen all the Stars . thee told. 
(Thoſe endleſs Sum: of heav'nly Gold) 
Or when the Hairs are reckon'd all, 
From ſickly Autumns Head that fall, 
Or when the Drops that make the Sea, 
Whilſt all her Sandi thy Counters be; | 
Thou then, and thou alone may'ſt prove. | 
Th Arithmetician of my Love. „110 
An Hundred Loves at Athens ſeore; ö 
At Corinth write an Hundred more. 
Fair Corinth does ſuch Beauties bear, 
So few is an Eſcaping there. 
Write then at Chios Seventy three 
Write then at Lesbos, (let me ſee) 
Write me at Zexbos Ninety down, 
Full Ninety Loves and half a One. f 
And next. to theſe let nie preſent LL 
The fair Jonian 
And next the Carian Company, 
Five Hundred both Efe&ively. 
Three Hundred more at Rhodes and crete; 5 
Three Hundred tis Em ſure complete. 
For Arms at Crete each Face does bear, 
And every Eye's an Archer there. 
Go on; this Stop why doſt thou make? 
Thou chinke ft perlinps that I miſtake; Va 
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Seems this to Thee tos great a Sum > 

Why many Theuſands are to come; 

The mighty Xerxes could not boaſt 

Such different, Nations in his HoR, 

On; for my Love, (if thou be'ſt weary) 

Muft find ſome better 

1 have not yet my Perflen told, 

Nor yet my Syrian Loves exizoll'd, 

Nor Indian, nor Arabian; | 

Nor Cyprian Loves, nor African; 7 

| Nor Sc thian, nor — Flames; 
There's a whole Aa behind of Names, 

Of gentle Loves i th Thmperate Zone, 

And cold ones in the Fig One. 

Cold frozen Loves with which I uy” 

And parched Loves beneath the Zive: 


XXX. The Sn. 


Ind Bird; whoſe Flights — 0 
| The regular Returns of 
Whom Swains — doubt = N 
Truſt rather than the Samy 
Thou in the Warmth of — 
Buildeſt up thy happy Neſt, 
And ſbon as Winter rbeingsrhe Prod 
In ſome fiveet Retreat art loft. 
Beloved Bird in Pity fee, . 
How unlike I am to Thee, | 
Loveall the Year within my Breaſt, 
Lodges cloſe and bulids his is Neſt, 
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ANACA BON. =: 
Poſſeſſes ev”ry little Part, 
And neſtles deep into i my Heart. . 

Ev'ry Night and ev'ry Morn, 

A thouſand Cupids here are born, 

Some unform'd in Embriv he, 

And ſome their tirrle Pinions try; 

Others into Being ſtrive, 

Half Unform'd, ind half ive. | 

All gape for Food, and All 

The Mother Love with chirping Call; 

The Full-grown Loves,the Younger nouriſh, 
With quick Increaſe the Younger flourith, 
Each another multiplies, 

And new Thou funds, Thouſands riſe. 
What then my Friends muſt now be done 
With Arraoreon f, 

What Heart can bear the mighty Flame, 
What TUO 10 era ths wor Name ? 


ng XXXI. To Is ' Young Mrerxxss. 


Ecauſe Ferfith pvr you and 5 
? And fre e thi the Rs Roſe appear, 
Full of Bloom, in Beauties Pride, 
You my h Hairs deride, 
And yet theſe Aſhes, Dear, "contains 
Embers, that ſtrive to flame a 
In the Flow*ry Garland. fee, 
The Lilly and the Roſe agree, 
o might our Embraces join, 
Thine de Red, 'the White all mine. 


XXXII. Vper 


| XXXII. Upon Eunop x. : 


5 9 HIS Bull, my Boy, is ſure ſome Fore, 
Who in diſguiſe is making Love. 
Methinks I thro* his Horns can'ſee, 
The Brightneſs of the Dei y.. 
His Front does no curPd Ferceneſs wear, 
All Heav'n does in his Looks appear, 
Nay whence I more of Credit take, 
Europas mounted on his Back; | 
Europa who outſhines by far 
All his beauteous Harlots there, 
Though each Harlot'is a Star, 
Methinks I ſee him now convey + 
The Charmer thro? the wondring Sea, 
Whoſe Chryſtal Waves ſwell here and there, 
Seemingly proud of what they bear. 
. He now like Oars his Feet does ply, 
And rows him through the watry Sey: 
Tis Fove I mean, for ſure no Beaſt, 
Half ſo happy, half fo bleſt; 
Wafted a Virgin o'er the Seas, | I 
And left his Lowing Miſtreſſes. or 
Nay none of all the Gods aboye, 
But He, and only He for Love. 


XXIII. The Vain Advice. IS* 
'Y F | \ALK not to me of Schoolmens Rules, It 


Thoſe Antiquated, pious Fools, ef 


Who 


Vho:gravel Wenn of this or that ” 
Of 4 81 Chain of Fate 5 
hate each ſober, groveling Thought, 
hat's from their muſty Morals brought. 
o thoſe whom Vice and youthful Rage, 
as ſunk into decrepit Age, ws 
Perhaps this Talk may Rhetoric be, 
But — Fool what's that to me? 
Drinking my fole Precept i 18, 
And my Life is lin d to this. - 
hen teach how I may Drunk commence, 
Above the low Intrigues of Senſe. © 
r to raiſe the Frenſy high, 
gleſs. it with Lowes Debauchery. 
For ſince my Head can nothing ſhow, 
ut aged Fr or Winter Snow, 7 
re, NPince Life may not till Morning n 
ive me the Man that lives to Day. 
hen fill the Glaſs Boy, fill the Cup, 
I lqueeze it to th* extremeſt Drop. 
Don't this Attendance grudging give, 
o the Remains I have to live. 
have but àa Mort time to crave ; I 
For all lie ary in rhe Grave, 


XXXIV. The SPRING. 


EE how Nature's ſelf a! Gay, © 

) Uſhers inthe Spring's new Day: 

\t whoſe Approach, the Graces wear, 
eſt Honours c on their flo 28 Hai, 
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With Roſes deckt, whoſe rer 4 


Smiling Crowns, of fudded Gold. 


Nothing now does Mirth amy, 
ag Joy z. ret pg”! 


| Nothing ſto the co 
The buſy Winds that us d to ſtir 
The Waves, and raiſe a w War; 
Unwillingly to Rocks repair, illi dt 
And waſt themſelves in Kurmeny's there: 
The rugged t Sea it ſelf a while 


Smooths its Looks, and ſęems to = 


5 See how the Ducks with wanton 


In their green Lakes ſport all the Day; * 


The prudent Crane with full Career 


Comes ſailing through the floating Ait. 


And with her-wiſh'd Return len bring 
Tidings of th? enen, N 

The Sun now all er Eye 

Himſelf, in Nature's pals Sieb 
His bounteous Rays ofuſely gild; 
The loweſt Shrubs, 3 meaneſt E Field: | 
The ſullen. Clouds now poſt away, 
Nor interrupt the chearful Pa 
Or what remain diſſalve in She 


| And bleſs their Fall upon the — ty 1 


Tis now, the Country Farmer's Strife 
T' enjoy the Sun ſuine of his Life. 
Here one endeavour ing, we ſee, 
With curious Art to prune” the Tree; 
Another there, reſtrains i 


The mant on Cur lings of the Ming. 


"Tis now the Earth with Herhs ig hieß, 
The 


2 in its verdant Mantles dreſsd. 
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Ax ACN ro NE.  3S 
The Olive now luxuriant grows, 8 
and all its ſwelling Riches ſhows. 

dow full Mown Roſes decent 3g" 

About the Bowl that foams with 

2 now ſome Toaded Trees herd cog wh 

| be luſty Spr e 

ch Field, each Garden'ſeems to call 
Mature profuſe e and . | 


XXXV. The. Orv Mas. | 


O HET WANG if a6, 
More Wine than any younger Brain. 

n Hog ſnead for a Wand 1 Wes, 

And in a newer Faſhion rave. 

reel into a Dance, while there 

y drunken H ickups Maſit ate. | 

fight, twelve 1 ond begins 

The Battle, and ee 5 

ore Honour, more ] do defire, 

Preſent agaii, and fill give fire. 

hus Sack, my Boy, wi Lon us wait, 

And thus its Sokliers animate. 

m Old, tis true, but ſee 

ow active fill that Age c can be, 

Wan to me. r 


XXV I. The Rejoyamer... 


HEN the Butt briskly paſs, 
1 drink in W ew ry Glaſs ;- 
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T burn with Raptures above all „ an 

That e' er was. termꝰd Poetica; 

My nem-raitd Genius ſoars up. high, 

And vents it ſelf in Poetry. 1600 ; 3 i " 

Miſdom that grave Impertinence, 

And all the 7 Thoughts of Len 1 80 

All the graver oughts of Wit, AA ck 

I to the rougher Winds commit. 

Winds that to Sea my Troubles bear, 

And leave dem to raiſe Tempeſt; there: 
Rapt in A Drunken Extaſy, 

Through perfum/d. Air I ſeem to fly; 

And-by- to ourney of my 14 | | 

Am to a pleaſant Somewhere brought, 

And when rich Garlands crown m — 


Impearl'd with Flowers here and 

I laviſhly y begin cpi . ben. 10 N 
A Quiet Life s Golden Days. 
When Eſſence round my Temples ov, 
And I hug a. Miſtreſs cloſe, ... - .. 


Fenus alone my Lyre does move, 

My Song is all employ'd on Love. 
And I drink a chearful Cu, 
Which ſummons all my Spirits up; gl 0 
How do the Jocynd Girls enhance. 

My Joys, in a continued Done 

To Day is mine, I'll live to Day 
Tis what the Gods can't aked — . 

Jo Day ſhan't paſs away . 

To Day is all my ready Wealth: ;- 1:75 / 
For the Remains of Life's ſhort, da ate, \\ 
Are all but in the go of Fate. 
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8 Cupid once with wanton play 
Amidſt the Roſe-trees ſporting lay 

Nor did the chymiſt Bee behold | 

Extracting there his liquid Gold. 

The buſy N by 1 nts 

stung him with his litrle Lance 

Wounded thus, th impatient Child, 

O'ercome by Paſſion it grew wild; 

Sighing he flutter'd the Air, 

And ſcatter d ſome vain Murmurs: * 

And when he to Orberen came, 

The Palace of the prien Dame; 

Mother, Pm Hd, Um kilFd (he ay 

(And ftrait his 5a flow'd in a T 

Alas! alas! I'm quite undone, 

See, ſee my Life is almoſt gone. 

A ſmall wing'd Serpent with his Dart 

Has ſtung me to the very Heart; 

I know not well its Name (let's dee) 

A the Plowmen call't a Bes. 8 
e Oucen of Love, reply 2 . 

If due ber Ke 8 Ty; Ak 8 

Think but y Arrows cauſe, 


And how thou daf IV ft with thoſe. 
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ET drink, let's ſing, but with De 
In Hymn; to praiſe the God of Wine. 
The God that ſeated in the Head, 
In Numbers taught us how to tread, © 
That makes th” unskitful fing, and be 
A Vit, and oft good Company. 
The God, that always was defign'd'”” | 


Io be with Love, and Venus join d; 


That heats us in our amorous Fights, | 
And whets our tuſty Appetites. 
The God that ever Friends creates, 
And drowns all Strife, andfierce- Debates. 
Here Sorrow knows not how to weep, . 
And warchful Gi je, is rock d afleep. 

Wine like a Se within him ſpreads, 

And like an Iland ſtands his Heart, 

Care the Depth and Danger dreads, 
And wiſely bactward does depart. 
Purge Sorrows then away; you ſee, ye 
You ſee. the S reign Remedy. 
Let's laugh to Day, for Life is Hind; 
And ta Morrow may not find, 

Time's more.unconſtant than the Wind.” 
Lead up a Dance, and when you make 
A Step, then, then a Brimmer take: 
That pretty Toy a Girl ſeek out, 
With her, fr eil and — about; 
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Ax gen. 4; 
Sigh, finilp, Ki. bug, Pan HT h 
What well geſt ed ine! bono 
To 2999 out Cares we will ff Alden, 7 

m Afllict ion teac 
alone be tir? Kante, | 
We wich Singing, Dancing Drinkin 
And all in Chorus, en iſing join, ; 7] 
Lag) of Song, Dee Wine.” Rog 


EY 3... RL * N , at; 5:1 . 
Of Huss. v M 


O gegn Wie a Danes I love, 2 
That ev'ry thing with me may move | 
In different PN as of Od, fob nad“ 
The firſt confuſed Atoms rowl'd, ; 


1 The Harp-w en Wine redundand flows, 1 

5 Soft, an Pp monĩous grows. 
But ſtill I would! ve Women . 
And jeſt, and toy 1 it with the Fair, 


My Heart e newer N 4 00 


Kind Love had ſeiz 
Scolding and Neſs 7 La 
The chiefeft F S, A Ur 
F hate all inteſtine f eee 0 | 
And abhor all Drunlen Wars; © _ "are 
With rattling Pots and Flaggons cu 47 
While the beſt; Juices die the wor ior? 
Give me, ye C, but while 1 live, . 
Good Muße, and good Liquor Be; 

And then. a gentle She I'c Tc 85 e. a0 Qt 
Then let eee We. 
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netz com 270 . 
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Fed 2 
The dewy Morn 


Nature waits ee wy ey „ 


And thy verdant Cup does * A 
Tris filfd 1 77275 ee. 
Nature Telfs cu 

Hopp 8 


wrt 

Ang 3 0 oy oft lee, ©. 

All the Pn, ong ya 1 
All that , Hours pt A199 4 li: m 
Fertile made with early, 3 P 
Man for Thee bes Soi an i | 
Farmer Hh, and Landl Herd. 
Thou doſt innocen P oy 

Nor does thy A | "OR T 
The Shepherd gla reth thee,.,  . 
More Te e en 

Thee Count! ry-Hinds with Gladnefs hear) 
Prophet of t ripen'd Year !.' g whe 10150 
Thee. Phebus loves, and does intpire , 
Phebus is ee 2 ©, endl 
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To thee of fl r ns 
Life i 6 longer Oy . Miri 
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Happy Inſef, happy Thou, 
Doſt nei er Age nor M nter know | 

But when thow'ſt drunk, and'danc'd, ad ſung 
Thy Fill 8. 554 ry Leaves 5 fi 
(Voluptuous,, and wife nne q bn #"\ 
Epicurean Animal) * © ; _ 6 1 0 
Sated with thy. nn 

Thou retir t to endleſs Reſt, $ 
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XIII. The EDS 
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O my Dneavs I ſeem d to fly, 
From I know not what, nor why 4 / 
Nor did the \Heavineſs'of Sleep: 
Conſtrain my fleeting Thoughts, or keep: 
0 Fancy back N through the Ar 2:0 
em' d to pg f&-xith full Career. - . 
The amorous w 7 70 petſu d me ſtrait. bc 
by: 


Though hinder” unuſual wann | 
He did his Flight ſo cntrr es W 
He ſoon ofertdok the Fugiribt. my 
Now what may I deduce from hence, - 


What 45 fy ical, what hidden 'Senſe 

Is couch d in chis, I know not ell fl 

Yet this my Fancy ſeems to tall: 

That ho once low rer, 50 2 
2 110 with each lutle Graee; »4 

Nog all theſe potent Tyrants free, 


Muſt but by one now conquerid be 
Nor isit ſtrange, She's I to me. 
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XIII. 83 Cuviy's' Pert. „ 
N 

S. Mee bi Trade Go 
Hard be ere e 128 


Of red-hot Steel; which did 4 


Some Sparks, chin ſb w dere gin, 1 
Venus 11 * ey dip d em all, 


A 
wW 
A 
And Love allay'd the Sweets with Gal. A 
Mars by chance came tiutlier tod. A 
Dread ful his Gate, and fierce his View; A 
A 
O1 
Go 
Go 
Go 
0 


His glitt ri in mad de took, | 
And the May Weapon Oo K;; 
Then laughing ol love segs) Dart, 
(Bar little . furk Smet 
This is, aid he, e Al 
A Play hne uch a Boy 2 oft ent! 
dee i ab 10108 ad 
Sir, if ; ht try ud 
With that E 2 
Which pierc d him xc the Marrow, 
And wounded deep?” mn Bing, vv" * 
Io ſee the Gd of eK 36:0) 
Who val ypry'd ; Hence; bee remove 
The Dart, 1 foet rabuph of Loder id! 29Y 
No, no, Zett eryad,! vut Pain enjoys. 381 
ITS But u Toy: ' __— 
Tren 2 © ICT 879 5 Fete 
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Mighty Pain to Love it is, 
And 'tis a Pain that Pali. to miſs | 


10 
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AN Acanox. 47 Bu 
But of all Pains the greateſt Pain” mo 4d 
It is to Love, but love in vain” 7 "Ty 
Virtue now nor noble Blood,” & het W 
Nor Wit by Zoueis underfiecd, 

Gold alone does Paſſion move, : 
Gold monopolizes Love. IR. 2 fa 
A Curſe on her, and on — 
Who This Traffek frſt ann 
A Curſe on him who found the Ore! 

A Curfe on him ho dig d the Store! 

A Curſe on him who did refine it! | 
A Curſe on him who'firſt did eoin it! 

A Curſe, all Curſes elſe above, 
On him wha usd ir firſt in Love's T 

Gold begets in Brethren Hate, 
Gold in Families Dobate nm: 3 
„ W6Gold does Friemdſhip ſeparate, | \ ah wh; hat 
eld does Civil Wals ersatee 
Ne Theſe the ſmalleſt Harms oe 1t 2 15. 
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78 the Man; whink wats 


ö 1 Can never in its Feudy engage; N 
fe hoſe Sage uf Life when almoſt IP 4 


ag when firſt wit £304 
love this Galant, who wg! © al 
hat to his early Years ha owes; z lf 
ho ſhings at Balls, and ſtrives t outdo, 
hat 1 e prompts ed to. 
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48 The ob 
18 


What Laws 


Who lives, w when, Life Same? po. 05 124 


Who in a Dance is ofte n told. 


That by his Hairs he now. grows f. 1 150 


He now grows i but when all's oye! 
His Mind is ever, ever Yung. 
And what 12 Bedy cant do then, 
His yourhfal Thoughts 5 o'er. gun. * 


5290 f 


XIV. The Davixany's Det 


IVE me Homer's dune ful Hire, 
Let its Sound my Breaſt inſpue, W 


But with no traubleſame LR rd 
Of the Trojans well-ſu Fight. , 5 oc bs 
Let it play no Con 12 an, * i 1 0 \y 


But its own Congueſt 
This I'll ſtrike, on this phy, ) 2 
And in ſoft Muſic, ſpend the Ha yy. 
Bring the 2 where We-recewe:: - 
awful Mark does give. 


Pil fili em fair, II drink fern. all;/ [1 
Till I grow Mad, and Whimſical ;” © 


Tin 1 9 * ſobet.; in me 3 109% 


Ten g . hw e bd gy al 
Defiance to ee 2139 Y ! VI. LY £14 97 480 
ite J akut Dan nd 1 2 elt ©: 
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XI VI. The Efefts WIE E. ert. 


"HE. Youth who'nobly ſtands his Ground, 
Whonever baulks : a Brimmer ents | 
Who.in Dancing does delight, 

Is Bacchus only Favourite. 

Patron of each brave Defign, 

Who gives us Philtres in our Wine, 

Who makes us love in Nature's Spite, | 
And burn with Wine; and with Delight. 
Beſt Juice, deſcended from the Vine, 
Parent, and Product both Divine; 

Mine that keeps its Patients free, 

From ev'ry daring Malady. 7p. * 

Wine is our Doctor all the Ver, 

We no Aſſaults of Sickneſs fer; 

But wiſely rave with decent Rage, 

Free from the Diſeaſe of n 

Free from Diſeaſes of the Mind, 

Till another Year grows kind, 

And loads again the fruitful Vine, | 
And brings again our Health, new Wow. | 


XLII. Avic to a bur. 


| P3ithee, Painter, 45 but hear, 


How my Lyre courts thine Ear; 
How it 1 all its Charms employ, 
And raviſhes with ſpeaking Joy ! 

Let the Bacche their Pipes blow, 


Which to boarſe Air their Muſick owe. 
F Sweeter 


o 99 — ＋ 
Sßeeter Accents far rebound 
| From the Harps me lodious Sound. 
Therefore adde to my Delight, 
And draw ſome — Sight; | 
: O'er ſome Countrey, oer ſome Ie, 
Let ſimpring Colours caſt a Smile; 
Let thy Pencil now | 
What Peace in all its Charms can der, 1 
(And if the Wax ben't too unkind 
But proves propitious to my Mind) 
Let ſome Love-Intrigue appear, 


And be che only Varniſh. here, 


XIII. VEN us Engrav'd on a Diſh. 


EF, by ſome induſtrious en 

D Which can by Sculpeure Ld impart. 
In a Diſh the Ocean lee, 

How well the Parts, · how juſt agree! 
Whoſe Margin counterfeits a Shore, 
The -well-wrought Sea ſeems to rom; 5 

So much the Waters ſeem to flow, 08! © 
'You'd think the Meryl running too; d. 
Amidſt theſe Waves I Venus ſpy, | P 


bs... 
„* 


Some Artiſt's Fancy mounted high, - - 
Stole the Idea from the Sky. 

From whenge he drew:her Limbs 2 hit 
Clad but in thin wrought Rays of K 
She with anwieldy Joy does Pleaſe w/c 
In her killing Nakedneb, | 
Nor ache] happier Waves 2 
* what twere r to reuaalʒ 


. AN AER Eon: | IT: : 
And but with prudent Secreſy, 
Prevent th* Adul try of the Hie. . 
See how. ſhe treads the marbi d way! | 
And darts around a glorious Day, © 
Like Nymphs that o er the Ocean phy. | 
And when ſhe mantons in the Seas, = 
And rows Oer Chryſtal Palaces | 
The ſmitten Waves'rowt along. © 5 
(Happy the Foremoſt in the Ihrong) Huf. 
With eager Joy, meaning no harm, 
They almoſt crowd into a Som. 
And about her No Waſtt 
Their curPd Embraces caſt. | 
Whilſt ſhe her wariows Colours ae 
And paints the Path where & er the rous; 
Such Colours white far Lillies N | 
Mixt with the Carnation's Red ; 
Such Vena is all „r. But ſee 
How the bended Dolphins play! * 
How they dance along the Tide, M 
On whom the little Cupids ride, x | 
The little Piſhes with quick Glance | 
Show their gil: Coats, and leap, and dance; 
Thus they ſpeak Joy for want of Tongs, F 


Nature in vain has made em dumb; 
Venus ſmiles too, and does appear 
2 So Mf vag as if born here. "Pa OM 


32 wy The ob- „ 
a XIX. The Gaps 


1 us tho Vine ien Store does give, 
d we with Eag erneſs receive: 

Young Men and Maids together come, 
And b bring the weighey Treafures home z . 
But if we owe a Birth to Art, 9 955 
And Midwife Force muſt aft a Part, 
A Secreſy the Deed requires, | 
And every Virgin ſtrait retires. 
For Men alone the Grapes do tread, | 
And Wine's by «&Ifut Drunkards made; 
To Song and Dance the God does yield, 
And all A are with Bacchus Rid. | 
With ſparkling Fires crown'd he Bands, 
And all our Eyes command 
On his Streams like a S God — 
That from the Deep did lately riſe. 
Old Men, as they walk along 
Do taſt, and ſee, and gra grow your; 

Their Crutches gone, they dance, and play 
Whilſt Axe, _ gray Hairs drop away. 
The Younger Men with-drinking Red, 
The Groves with ſilent Paces tread. - 
Where 1 a Myrtle Sade, 
O'ercome by a Men h is laid; 
That ne'er a * 'd Bliſs declin'd, (kind 
In Dream, Mill Thoughts to Thoughts were 
Thus a Women will, but few - 
| ently what hen A” do. 


TO 


Irre rr — 


Fe 


4 wh966-yrqpua gh 9 oy 
For now of fierce Diſdain, 48 &f 2 N AN 
The Youth repuls'd does? ere, 2 
He is every Mmute-kild, 
Sees more than al, becauſe cad: 
While ſtrongeſt Struglings ſeem to yield." 
But ſince all Courtſhip was in vain, | 
He ſtrove by Storm the Fort to gain; 
He plunder'd, vaviſhd, and lead on 
His Foree, and A the Garriſon. 1404 
He thank d the Grapes that Courage fr, 
That mace ham bold and impudens”. 


L. The Ros. 


Aked the Spting would { 2 77 8 
If Roſes did not 9 5” 
The Roſe that to the Gods ATARI 

It ſelf, ſweerer than Fnantincenſo. 
The Foy of Man, who gently laid 
Upon a Z None Bed; 

That and the — round bim \mgve;.". 

lay. And deck, and bleſs his Hours of Laue 1A 


The Roſe, where none defigns a; AT 


a+ 8 A 


If he does that or Venus kiſs- SLA, 
This Plant the Poets rive to praiſe - *. JO 
And would for this e their B wy 


Through. Files of Pikes and Briars, W 


Puſh.on our Hands to gain the Tree; 
But the Roſe hengatherd wounds wil hea, 
And we then only Roſes feel. 8113 2's 3/10 
Inſipid is our Mirth, and flat, «1 bis 
| rheſe our Wits dow: animate; | 

V 8 | At 


en 8 


8 Te 9 of - 
At Bacchus Feaſis for dead though 
With: theſe refreſh'd we drink 58 
All thinęs are in Perfection great, 
If they the Roſe hut imit ate. 
The winged Morning climbs the Sky, | 
And her Ref Fingers does display. 
Bright only by a Sizzle. 
Each Nywph a ſtrict Beholder gi 
Proud of tha Colour in her C „ 
Love's Roſie Goddeſs here does ſit, 
More Lovely by that Epithat. 
In ſhort, the Plagues that Man endures, 
This certain Panacaa cures. | 
He that its Vertues underſtands, 
5 A at gar all P Phyſic ſoi ans, 
11 ns twill lay, „i 
An een Time away: n 
eng ee, 
Whilſt almoſt Peak and Worms do ftarve. 
When Venus firſt from the Sea's V un 
In Beauty cloath'd did come; 
And watry Mount ains ſtopp d to ſee. - 
The naked new- born Prad. 
When armed Palas from the Head, 12 
Of tee ming Jeve was lead; | K 
Then ſprang the Roſe, twas then 
Our Goddeſs firſt, began to reign. . 
Strange and wonderful her Birth, 
[A d her Aother Earth! 
Of this the Gods prog 
And in Hee, « an 


— 


- þ 


=—— 


2 —_—————— — 


* 


Fee Lax. 


ſane. e 
And ſoon Roſe hi: EW 7 

It firſt on Bacchus {mil'd; "Is ', ©" 
Did it ſelf Wen dedicate. pt ft 


1. Grown Youxs. | 2585 . 


Does m — entertain, 
With fris 5 Lads who — Lives Woch | 
The 8 Pimps c fond Delight, | 
Provoke my feeble $i 
My Sight, which by me magick Art 
Scatters Touth thro? ev epi 21 
My crippPd Feet in Steps a 
An de oy Te — . 
And w in ks * 
Forget the l of on ? 
Now then, Cybele, round my Head 
Garlands of new-blown Roſes Bene 
Dee 65 
Let lome men eee | * | 
Let him, to favour my 11 
Puſh it on with lively Wine F 
Then let him. ſtand ann, + to foe - 
How I young and ative be 
How Folly my Life does paſs ! 
ar, iſpos'd to take a Glaſs, 
d. to a youthful Jef, 
o d to fralick with the beſt. GIS 7 =! 


„ II. The 


13. 


75 dor 


. 3 N *% 27 
— 4 


1 The Man, - 


Othing Puiſh'd Sieg;? 114) 27 21 

Or cheats To 1 in falſe Diſguiſe; 
A Mark is ſtamp'd on all; that we 

May in each a Difference ſee,; 
TH wandring Horſe does keep. | 


( 

q 

- 

Super ſerigriow on: the Hip + / 
own, | / 

1 

I 


| The? Parthian by his Turbant's 

A Lover y b Hear i, hown 

Nor does the hidden Mark raiſe doube, 
But oft in Bluſhes ſallies out; 


And oſt che Flns ha brands i Br 


1sby his Tell-rale Looks expreſt. 
III. Loyz caught.” 


812 Roſy Garland bound, 
A Amidſt the rogers I Cy 
I knew him ſtrait, and ſeiz d wil 
By his Wings the wanton Boy 
Then flung hint boldly in — . 
And took the Glaſs, and drank him 0 
And now within my Bowels He e 
Flutters round, and tickles me 2 Ar 


* av. Drinks. Mo F 


IERE Boy letGlaſſes ick be br ht, 
Treo ag ong! 


Fi 


Ankern 


Fill Five parts Wine— Come fill 7s 
Put Ten of Water for Pm dr x. 
I long to drench my Soul, and ſee- 

That all in equal Mirth agree. 

Come give it me My Friends no ——_— 
Why this noify ranting Roar? | 
This furious Mirth, this Scythian Game, | 
To modeſt Drunkards is a Shame, 
Then let the Bowl more midd'rate paſs,” 
And ſing between each circling Glaſs, 

The wild Extreams of Joy I hate, 

Nor wou 'd be e eg, ngr late. 


LV. Or Az. R 
The La d — 
Is vamſh'd from my 
5 ev” 2 Line tis plainly read, 
oy happy Days are almoſt fled; 
P, 1 e then i 18 done, b 
— little there remains to run. | 
For this, and for the Grave l far, 
(For Nature will demand a Tear? 
And tho? we muſt deſcend below, :» *mh a ; 
Yet it is troublefome to | | 
Yet not the deep Deſcent 1 moum, 
But that we never can return: 71 
If back we cou'd a Paſſage have, 
Who would tremble at che Grave ? Je 


E P I 0 R A M 8 
ANACREON i 


Upon TIMOCRITUS. / 


TUS the — 1 the Great, 

the Brave, 

kilrd in the Field, hers 1 1 
in the Grave 3- - -- 

The Valiant often. Die i in > Martial 

The Cowards unn Puniſhment 1 15 Tait 


888 5880888880 
Upor A GAT HO. 9570 
Al mourns her Abe, who 
Country's Champion, and | bis-Country' | 

1 27 x * * 
— i Well 


| Solef# Erin ANS. 


Well might they weep, for Mears himſe 
ne'er knew. 
Among the Sons of Haves whom he N 


A Chief o Jong, pull perl Faſtene goo: 


Ln REA AT ES =» 


D 


U CLEONOR. 
r too Young C Cloner, wer't ſeiz d 
ate, 
Falling a pious Victim for the Kare. 
For Her the Winds and Storms he fearleſs 
view d, 

And Danger thro' the W © Dd. Deep perſi'd, 
* —* who knows the 21 all muſt 


at; And ths mh Sureties fr the ful Dey, -. 
natch'd in an e 3 er 
ing ng · | 


LOC ers 
| da 4 ; Statue W MIROT 2 


ſenti ng an Ox. 


Fru Cow-Herd, feed thy Oxen fr ey, 
Tad Left they wo neatiy ſuould to Alyro's | 
ay 


r 
And thou, 4 WY Judgment pardonably err d, 


Drive Home the r Statue with the 
Herd. 


- 
N 
On — 


Saus Berens 


YR o the Same. 


A is not Caſt, but rol 
. Years 


1 


3 Hacden'd the Lift 7 to what it now appears, 
© Myro unjuſt] . — the Honour claim, 
halen him in Fame. 


But Nature 


- Upor COMPANT. 4 


7 7 Never could thoſe good Companion 

Y x Whorlk of of Wars and Quarrels in thei 
„ Dri 

Sie me "the Merry Boys, who Pleaſur 


| with Soo en and  Talevgf Love. 
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EY | eb, et, good Spalt ths Alan 8 


e T4 e. a "be" for ever 
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Done from the GREEK, 
2 Mr. A. PHILIPS. 
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" Tenth Muſe; has yet the com- 

mon Misfortune of ſuffering by 
a confus'd Story. For the Criticks pretend _ - 
that there were two of this Name; both of 
the fame Country; both near the ſame 
Times, and both mclin'd' to the fame Stu- 
dies. Perhaps indeed this may have been ag 
original Miſtake in * Arhenzns ; on wholt 
Authority the Remark is generally built. 
However ſince it's impoſſible ſo much as to 


His admir'd Lady, who has ſo long 
[ enjoy'd the Glorious Title of the 


— 


1— —— 


/ 


* Lib. 13. p. 596. 


- _ Tyrantof that City, and, accord 


„% The Luk of Sapertos 
diſtinguith the Perſons ; the Characters muſt 
He blended as they have | hitherto" done; 0 
and the ſurviving. Nyanph. muſt own! the I Sr 
Faults, as well as the Virtues of her forgot- ¶ ſu 
ten Name-ſake. 

| Sappho, then was of * Mitylene, the Ca- Pe 


nap of the eAolian Cities in the Iſland Les- 
os And flouriſh'dabout the 44th pi- 
ad f, in the time of Pittaus, the — 
A: e 
common Account, one of the Seven Re- 
_  nown'd Sages of Greere. 
There are, no leſs than Eight Fathers 
- contending for her in Suidas ; but Cleis lm 
the Honour to be on'd fer her Mother, 
without any Diſpute. She Married one Cer- 
_ colas, à very Rich Gentleman, Who 
from || Andros. But her Famous Gallant 
was Phaon ; who being at firſt a kind of a 
Ferry-man, the Grecian Story-tellers Make 
to have taken a great deal of Care in carry- 
ing Fenus once over the Stream in his Boat; co 
and to have receiv'd from her the Favour, of to 
growing the moſt beautiful Man in the 
World“. His Unkindneſß in throwing off e 
Sppbo, and his leaving Lesbos for Sly; as n 
tbey were the ſad Cauſe of her Death, ſo I © 
they were the Oeoaſion of ſome of her fineſt T 


— — ůů 4 
* Straß. I. 13. p. 617. 4 . Cron A. 


Elian. Vat. Hiſt. I. 12. C. 18. | 
— | ; 0 | Pieces, 


The Let of Sappuo. , 65 
pieces, and of that delicate Epiſtle which 
Ovid makes her write to her ungrateful 
Spark. The beſt Thoughts of which he is 
t- ¶ ſuppos'd to have borrow'd from her Verſes: 
The Tenth Muſe diftating what the Roman 
Poet wrote | s 1579 | 

Of her own Sex, her three intimate 
Friends and Companions, were Attis, Tele- 
ſila and Megara ; on the Account of whonr 
her Character ſuffer'd ſo much, from the 
Charge of Diſhoneſt and Unnatural Plea- 
ſure. It being a conſtant Tradition that her 
Amorous Humour was not ſatisfied with the 
Addreſſes of Men; but that ſhe was willing 
to have her Miſtreſſes too, as well as her 
Gallants.. the incomparable 'Frensh 
Lady, who has lately Morn to Relicks, 
is very ingeniouſſy ſingular in defending her 
a from this unhappy Imputation. But how- 
e ever ſhe defie the reſt of the World, 
„yet, fince Mr. Dacier has dec lar'd for che 
common Opinion, the will certainly ſubmit 

to the Superior Judgment of her Hugband.' 
Sappho was by no means a Beauty; but is 


* 
e 
| £ communily deſcrib'd as a Lady of very ordi- 
8 
0 
t 


nary Stature, and of a Brown Complexion 

rater; and he only had the Art to excuſe 
— — 3.9 — IF! 8 — | | — 
. *' Le Fre Abtege page 24. 1 Suid: "On K 

ar. Od. 15. l. 2 2 5 ; 
2 * G3 3 
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668 The Lark of Sappno. 
it: unlefs 
fem ber own Words. 


perhapshe borrow'd ne Apology 


* mobs Aal eee. 0 


If Nature scurſe a lovely Form * 


What Shape and Features wand, ' 20 Wit 
fupplies._ © 
Newer ny free Diazenficns ß that they aut 


Juſt with my Verſe; and make, like that, 


two Foot: . 
But then my Name tofartheſt 
And equal to the World extends its Bounds, 


ſounds; 


Feoreh' Prouner by her faltry Climate 


Fire. 
2 Doves vin Bil wich tholof ſhining 


| Anlthe Green Turtlewoe x Speckled Mate 


If Thee, but what were worthy of thy Love, 
NG Face could en n Face _ ever 
"_—_— the 2 9. 3. | et 1 


ater al, her D 


5 - Binding, 


Ble, as if he had ende revenge the In · 


jury the. had done his Sex 3 ſhe reſolv'd on 


this deſperate Remedy, to recover her (elf 


from his Charms. It ſeems twas a com- 


mon Fancy among the Grecian Lovers, that 
in caße their Paſſion met with extream Diſ⸗ 


| \ REIN fo there * to cure the 


Un- 
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e e 
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gon && EB F232 
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g down 
— 5 


advis d in a Viſipn to this — 


ae 


montory in the Iſland of that Name; 
by 10 25 flood the Te pots, who 
they thought would affiſt them in that Ad- 
rentave.” ' Sappho” had Courage enough to 
venture on this bold Attempt: and, as ſume 
deliver, was the Inventreſs of the Cuſtom. 
But * Strabo tells us, that, they who 2 
ſtood Antiquity better, reported one 

lus to haye nc che firſt deſpertte 
from that famous Pr 


The Original of this flrange Hultobur is: 


3 But, kf a better comes to 
the fancy d one of Ovid will be ka 

Wale ee He rey A 
thus 


her Lover with "Countet ſhe 
ha receiv d, and ber Reſolution upon = 


Hig. « cn laſer  poſuiſſem f flebilis' arts r. 


Here, as 1 bath'd my weary Limbs i Tears, 
A Heavenly Nymph was ſent to eaſe wy 


Cares. 

@ Maiden perk chit with umequal Love 

2 Purſu'ſt thy ont. far hence T0 * 
remove, 401 4 4+ 0 
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69 The LirE of SarfHo. 
High on a Cliff from the Leucadian Shore 
& Phebus Oer Subject Waves ien his 
Power, 
. & Hence Mad Devcalio, urg "lb vl 
Form, 
4 * Plung'd in. in the Deep, and firam ſecure 
om 


« When Love his Quarters, changed; and 
ce * Seiz'd the prod Dame, and him 28 cold 


Diſdain, 
6 * This Gif high Plalus on che Place « con- 
err” " 
« And inj :ur'd Love here findsa juſt Reward. 
| « Go ſtrait, Go run to Leucade; nor fear 
G eee 
ww 


Thin; my Airy Friend was, pat mp 


1155 and ſhake ; ; and. weeping own. the 
Fright. Ns Lo 

Come, Nymphs, attend wy Vow; ; come all; 

weill run, 

And climb thoſe Rocks the Generous Fats 
have ſhown. 

Dauntleſs we'll climb. Tho both are in er. 

treme; 

vet Women's * muſt yield to Women: s 

| Flame, 


| State; > ne ot AS XL 
Nor labour I with Limbs of hurtful n 


s * o 
” ” « 
ISS 8 
. "= - 
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6 ww, 


Ar- ve Love, ſapport ® Lover 
aa 3 ö 0 N £715 , 
Thy Wings may reſt ma inthe giddy oat, N 
N eren 7 e 


Mu] dock e 5.01) 910K 3' 


W 3% 


Regs: Fen 13 

pr hay Ap a ld A8 — . 

. "oy "And-when thetook 
A 


Brag wich Los of her Lite, / = 

Her 23 of vrhich the, wrots- Ning 
backs, beſides her Compoſitions a Pawn other 
* have gained the Prize for Sweet» 


= > and Poss with all the Graye: Julgerof 


Antiquity ; and ſuch as cannot be ſuf] 
of Gallantzy and Compliment... ry 
Two Pieces which remain entire have been 
both preſery'd.by. the Maſters of Rloquence, 
—_ ey alledge them forthe beſt. lofers. 
Patterns of ſbme. dntraerdinary 
Gee One isa Hymn to I anus, — 
find in Dionyſfus Halicarnaſſeus : The other - 
an Amorons. Ole addrefs't toi one of the 
Loung Maids that he admir'd ; and this we 
meet with in Longinus. The laſt of the-two 
the moſt eſtee md; and is ſtit acknows 
ledg'd (as Longinus firſt produc'd it) for the 
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Full of Love perplexing Wiles; 
o Goddeſs ! from my Heart remove 
The waſting Cares and Pains of Love. 
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Day muſt nom Draught eſcapee 
No Day but helps to hring the Grape”. - 
Soon as the tender Bloſſoms ſhioot, 
Drink to the future promis'd Fruit, 

And when to ſwell the Gems begin, 
Drink to each increaſing Skin, = 
Drink to ev*ry different Hue, 

The red ning Green, and” gloſſy Blew; 
And when'the rip'ned Loads appear, 

Drink to the full accompliſh'd Tear. 

When Nature now has done her Part 

Fill again Succeſs re flrt— 

See, ſag, the happy Work diſpos'd, 

The fuming Veſſels now are clos d. 

Come Drink, that Winter may refine, 


And purify the new made Nins, 


I be Product now of former Suns, 
That in a due Perfection runs. 
The good Old Cask of brighter Hue, 
Muſt bow what Fate attends the New. 
Let the Elder Brothers Die, 
That Younger may their Place fupply : 
Away with Moral Cant and Reaſon, 
Wine is never out of Seaſon. 
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Mourn all» ye Loves, the fair Adonis 4 
*-The lovely hens in Death's 2 lies. 


The ſparkling L. uſtre now forſakes his Eyes, 

And from his Lips the rich Carnation flies; 

. Youth lies N 
p þ | 


AndEthere#sKilles' are in vam. 4 


Acurn all ye Loves, the fair ro BY dies, 
The lovely Youth in Death's Embraces lies. 
"Tho? wide the Wound upon his Thigh : 4 


' pears, 
1 tender Golliate Hess ml. 5 


Claoſe by his ſide his faithful Dogs attend, 


And. . Oer the Corps the ny they 
ren 
The Mountain Nymphs their ad Diſtrafti- 
on ſhow, 
But Venus, Griefs no Limits will allow ; * 


Rare fouted to the Deſart ſhe repairs, 


With Looks een and negletted 
Hair, | 

And her ſoft Fleſh the cruel Brambles| 

Ry v4. tear. Fe 40 Kod: | 
Mourn all ye been; the fair — Ries, 
The lovely Youth in "Death's Embraces lies. 


The Rocks arid Flank? _ his be 
2 Fate; - 


Amie, n auen they repeats, 25 


eee tee 8 - 


The Flowers an univerſal Sorrow ſhew, 
And weep his Fall in pearly Drops of Dew. 
5 But Venus Oer the partleſs Mountain flies, 
And Hilk and Valleys echo to her Cries. 
Mourn' all y Loves, the fair Adonis dies;. 
The lovely Youth in Drath's Embr aces lies. 
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without lamenting her diſaſtrous Woe; 
with. Arms out-ſtretch'd, ' the Staſps the 
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To viſit the remorſelels King below.  __ 
But, as 4 Goddeſs: far mie wretched I, 
Immortally am curs d, and cannot die. ; > 

| Mourn all ye Loves; the fair Adonis diet, 
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N The Queen of Love aſſumes a widowꝰd State; 
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' _ She blames the too raſk- Vouth, dare, 
Encounter ſavage Beaſts, himſelf ſo fair, 
our all ye, Loves, the fair Adonis dies, 

The lovely Touth in 'Death's Embrates * 
As many Tears fair Venus Eyes ſu 
As Drops of Blood fell from Adonis Thigh; 
From which ſucceſſively were ſeen to riſe 
From Blood the Roſe, from Tears Anemo- 

nies. | 

. Mourn all ye Loves, the fair Adonis dies. 
The lovely Youth in Death's Embraces lies. 


Fair Cytherea, from the Woods retire, |: 


No longer there lament your loſt Deſire; 
The 1 Bed for your cold Lore pre- 


pare, 
Who looks as fl charming Kill and 
* ( leeping) 8 


On golden Bolſters raiſe his heavy Head, 


$ ler him ji, tho pl. is Vrin 


In his rich Garments lay him gently don, 

The ſame that us'd «by happy Night to 
crown. 

nr Flow” "= and Gerlquds der the: Corps be 

But gere, bac he's 0 more, will quickly 

* — the. Aie, | 

Since be is gone, who was all ſrget and fair. 


Now deckt. in Purple ſoft Adonis les; - 
TheLittle Loves attend with weeping yes 


And 


£ + 


* Sa ad .@# cc oa A 1 4a eee 


Www; 


This is eramples on : hs Dart, that breaks 1 his 


A third fat J . bis uſkleſs Quiver throws, 
A ew, 1 err Sh 1158 83 un- 


1x Golden 


One xe waſhes ip mother Blood, his Thigh 5 


Aub 6Micouſly the Ale © 3 
And with ſoft inions fans the — 5 


nc ADA * 


Fair. oC *. 2 111 
All Hymen's Torches on the Threſhold lie, 


Extinguiſt'd, and the Marriage Gagla by: 
Hymen's no longer ſung, but all aro 
Adopis.is heeome the mournfil Sound- 
The pitying Graces in the Conſort move, 
And mourn th* unha Cytherea's; Lowe; 5 74 
Her boundleſs Grief arb e e Sifters ſhare, 
Endeavour to recall the beautecus Fair; : 
* __ b e © 4 er as 


* I — —— — w__— — 


* 
> 4 —— / r 58 ou AQ , * 


* * 
7 {JE 
% » 
% , oy 
* 
+4 Y K 
CY 179 
— 19 


W_ "Y 


* Ot your 
TBE 
* 
8 A. 
wil G48 2 { ven 229 1 n. r Ale 55 , 95 


; N = WORKS 
1 7 10 u. Of f 5 
8 O44 19 VT F. H E Dill 5 


2. 111 igt $f * A» 791. "DIC 1 * * 110% A 


CONTENTS 


The Lirzof. ANACKEON.. | 


Hal. kene 79 1 His 1 1 ending 17 H 
para His O D E "wp bu 61. 


Mon Tat: 9 2040 roP 2 oe 


o — — Pager 

HI. Bray. — — 
III. Cupid, r the C - 
Me mv \ 12 * 892812 2 A * 


= "IS LY yp pong 


VIII. The Dove. — — — 10 
IX. Cupid in N .— — — yu 
X. Ace. — — 

XI. 1 — — — ibid. 
XIV. The Dari. — — — I6 


XVI. + Cups. — — 1718 
XVI. Pra — — — 20 
| XVIII. The 


MH IX << 


„ * 


* 


Ar 20 


— 


or 


\ 


"7 + / 1 * 
V G 
| „ 
0 my Y 
. -- 


: 
þ : 
* 


a Fo < . 
— K * - 
LY 


Bathyllus.' 4 endl rr. DIES 28 | 


XXVII. The Capw. . 31 
XXVIII. Jh. 70 Drumtard.. 3 © Ho | 


XXIX. The Account. — — 2. 
XXX. The Sal-... . 4 
XXXI. To his Tontlg % 35 


XXXII. Europa 736 1. | 
XXXIHI. The vain-Advice.| mt 36 


XXXIV. The Spring. — 37 
XXXV. The Old Mann. — 39 
XXXVI. The Haoy ment. bid, 


XXXVII. Cupid wounded.—— — 41 


XXXVIII. # 


ta the God of Wine. 42 
XL. The Graſh 1 — 44 
XLI. The Dream expounded. — — 45 


XLII. Upon Cupid' Darts. —— — 46 | 


XLIV. Pleaſant Old age. —47 
XLV. The run mis Delight. — — 48 
XLVI. The Effetts of Wine. — — 49 
XLVII. AAvice to a Painter ———— ibid. 


XLVIII. Venus engrav'd an 4 Diſb. ibid. 


ALIX, The Grapes. — — — 52 
8 7 I. The 


—— 


. 


Tbe, Cor DEG 


Tue LEY erp N 63 
The Odes of Sappho- y / AS. — 
1A Hy to Venus. 7 
H. Fremd Lover to bis Mites. — 74 

Ne ranged, 


F of Dialog batvren 
fh —— 


1 
e — 6 
— we) ed TUTY 
£ * et W H. os, ny ev 5 mT 2 


/ IR 
© x a Wo TP 
7 —— —— — > J v\ K N. 3 $2650 1 Ys 4 * K 
- 4 q 
1 * > * 1 * * — 1 0 " 
Cf — —— 11 {Av Te DEQ HD IT \ \S | 4 


Pry” ST” 2 REq£xz. TX... 


* 
. 


a2 


„ ns zcxqm©do@i ww 


